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Sunrise  and  Sunset 

The  heavens  are  a-blush  with  morning  light, 

The  sun  comes  up  from  out  the  unknown  deep — 

A  day  is  born.     God  makes  the  world  a-light; 

The  flowers  wake;  all  shadows  dark  have  fled, 

For  over  all  the  earth  the  light  has  spread. 

But  when  the  day  is  done,  quiet  even'  tide  draws 
nigh; 

Tired  workers  sigh  and  go  to  seek  sweet  sleep ; 
The  fire-flies  now  with  lighted  lamps  flit  by, 

All  lovely  earthly  things  creep  silently  to  bed ; 
O'er  all  the  world  a  restful  dark  has  spread. 

—LUCIA  VANDIVER  '27 
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Peach-Blossom  Time 

When  the  winter  days  have  passed 

And  the  birds  begin  to  sing, 
This  world's  a  place  of  happiness 

For  every  living  thing. 
The  cool,  sweet,  balmy  air, 

The  winds,  the  clouds,  the  rain, 
Make  all  the  world  so  fresh  and  gay 

The  old  feel  young  again. 

The  branches  are  no  longer  bare, 

The  buds  have  grown  to  leaves 
Which  tell  their  secrets  softly 

As  they  flutter  in  the  breeze. 
There's  each  one's  favorite  flower 

On  field,  on  dale,  on  plain, 
For  the  violets  and  the  pansies 

Have  come  to  us  again. 

But  of  all  these  springtime  pleasures 

The  one  that  I  love  best 
Is  a  walk  in  the  old  peach-orchard 

When  the  trees  are  pinkly  dressed. 
The  cool,  fresh  scent  of  blossoms 

The  hum  and  croon  of  bees 
Are  things  that  always  thrill  me 

As  I  walk  beneath  the  trees. 

I  love  that  old  peach-orchard, 

Its  cool  sweet-scented  shade, 
I  love  the  winding  pathways 

Where  childish  feet  once  strayed. 
When  springtime  comes  around  each  year 

Though  afar  my  feet  may  roam, 
My  heart  goes  back  to  the  old  peachtrees 

That   shade   my    childhood   home. 

— ROXIE  MURDOCK  '27. 


Being  The  Catherine 

Y  great  -great  -great  -great  -great  -great- 
great  grandmother  was  a  friend  of  Catherine 
Parr,  and  handed  down  to  our  family  this 
story  of  Catherine's  life. 

"Catherine!  Catherine!  Catherine!"  When  Cath- 
erine Parr's  mother  said  her  child's  name  was  to  be 
Catherine,  little  did  she  think  that  the  name  would 
have  any  influence  upon  her  daughter's  career.  And 
indeed,  quite  a  few  years  had  passed  before  Catherine 
even  thought  of  her  name  except  as  she  heard  it  spoken. 

"Catherine's  father  had  been  closely  associated 
with  the  English  palace  and  told  his  daughter  of  the 
many  ups  and  downs — for  there  are  such  things — in 
the  palace. 

"In  1509  Henry  VIII  was  crowned  King  of  Eng- 
land. He  was  in  the  flower  of  pleasant  youth,  eight- 
een years  old.  Rumor  said  he  was  handsome,  well- 
educated,  fond  of  athletic  sports,  and  that  he  had  a 
smile  and  jest  for  everyone.  This,  with  his  pleasant 
manner  and  frank  disposition,  won  for  him  friends 
everywhere. 

"But  the  new  King  meant  nothing  to  Catherine 
for  she  was  yet  a  small  and  carefree  girl,  who  had 
only  the  passing  interest  of  a  child  in  the  plans  which 
were  being  made  for  the  King's  marriage  to  Catherine 
of  Aragon.  The  marriage  was  to  be  a  brilliant  public 
affair.  Little  Catherine  Parr,  as  many  others,  was 
eager  to  see  the  new  queen  and  she  was  one  among 
the  thousands  that  thronged  about  the  palace.  For- 
tunately, or  unfortunately,  she  secured  a  place  where 
she  could  see  plainly  the  king  and  queen  appear  on 
the  balcony.  Catherine  of  Aragon  was  dressed  in  a 
flowing  white  gown  with  her  hair  hanging  loose  about 
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her  shoulders.  She  was,  indeed,  a  beautiful  queen. 
But  little  Catherine's  eyes  strayed  to  Henry,  the  young 
King,  a  mere  boy,  yet  full  of  dignity  and  with  the 
stamp  of  royalty  upon  his  face.  Yes,  he  was  hand- 
some, exceedingly  handsome,  she  thought." 

The  story  has  it  that  my  old  grandmother  always 
said,  "She  has  told  me  many  and  many  a  time  that  as 
the  joyous  crowd  shouted  'Long  live  the  King!  Long 
live  the  Queen !  Long  live  King  Henry  and  Queen  Cath- 
erine!' she  let  her  eyes  follow  the  King  and  built  there 
her  first  air-castle.     She  pictured  herself  as  the  new 
queen  (and  why  should  she  not?    It  was  Queen  Cather- 
ine)  leaning  on  the  arm  of  King  Henry.     Her  dream 
carried  her  into  the  palace  as  a  queen  but  then  the  wild 
applause  of  the  crowd  made  her  conscious  of  her  sur- 
roundings.    However,  this  dream  was  too  sweet  to  be 
destroyed,  and,  as  the  months  passed  by,  many  new  air- 
castles  were  built  as  she  watched  the  king  in  the  feats 
of  chivalry  and  his  exercise  in  all  manly  sports.     She 
watched  him  fresh  and  richly  apparelled     celebrate 
May  Day  by  going  out  in  the  early  morning  and  bring- 
ing in  green  boughs  himself.    She    watched    how    the 
knights  and  squires,  dressed  in  white  satin,  seemed  to 
admire  his  conduct  and  love  his  humor." 

Then  grandmother  would  say,  "I  must  now  tell 
you  some  of  Henry's  political  steps,  not  that  I  doubt 
your  knowledge  of  English  History,  but  in  order  to 
continue  my  story.  England  was  at  peace  when  Henry 
came  to  the  throne,  but  trouble  soon  arose  between 
rivals  on  the  continent.  Henry  was  young,  the  English 
nation  was  young  and  conscious  of  its  strength,  so  the 
court  saw  no  reason  why  England  should  not  use  this 
opportunity  to  conquer  France.  Henry,  the  fair 
young  King,  went  himself  with  his  troops  to  Calais  and 
defeated  the  French.  This  deed  made  the  king  stand 
above  the  other  characters  in  Catherine's  mind.  He 
was  more  than  an  ideal  dream  Prince. 
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Francis  I,  of  France  and  the  Emperor  of  Germany, 
Charles  V,  now  vied  with  each  other  in  seeking  an 
alliance  with  Henry.  The  Emperor  visited  England 
but  Francis  planned  for  an  interview  with  Henry  on 
French  soil.  The  scene  of  this  meeting  was  so  mag- 
nificent that  it  is  known  as  'The  Field  of  Cloth  of  Gold.' 
Catherine  Parr's  father  was  to  go  to  Calais  to  help 
carry  out  the  plans  for  this  noble  appointment.  Rumors 
of  the  elaborate  decorations,  the  gorgeous  costumes, 
and  the  many  balls  to  be  given,  made  Catherine  per- 
suade her  father  to  let  her  accompany  him.  The  ap- 
pointment was  June  7,  1520,  and  thousands  of  English 
and  French  people  thronged  to  the  field.  Henry 
dressed  in  cloth  of  silver  damask,  studded  with  gems 
and  ribbed  with  gold  cloth,  his  horse  gay  with  trap- 
pings of  gold,  embroidery  and  mosaic  work,  came 
forth  to  meet  Francis.  There  was  a  shower  of  flowers 
as  Henry  passed  his  people.  Catherine,  at  the  far  end 
of  the  line,  impulsively,  unpinned  from  her  fluffy,  gold- 
colored  dress  a  gorgeous  rose  of  richest  yellow  which 
she  threw  in  front  of  him,  half-believing  that  the  king, 
like  the  princes  of  fairy  stories,  would  notice  the  soli- 
tary rose,  stop,  pick  it  up  and  look  for  the  person  from 
whom  it  came.  Her  heart  was  beating  loud  and  fast 
against  her  breast.  But,  Alas!  the  hoof  of  the  king's 
horse  pressed  the  rose  in  the  soil,  and  the  king  passed 
on  without  giving  her  a  glance.  Catherine  felt  a 
momentary  pang  of  disappointment  and  mortification, 
the  tears  were  gathering  in  her  large  blue  eyes,  but 
all  was  forgotten  as  Lord  Burgh  began  to  whisper  in 
her  ear  the  soft  words  of  a  lover,  and  tell  her  how 
anxious  he  was  for  the  ball  to  be  over — for  then  she 
would  answer  the  question  that  meant  so  much  to 
him. 

Catherine  Parr  returned  to  England  the  fiancee 
of  Lord  Burgh  and  soon  became  his  bride.  For  some- 
time she  was  so  happy  she  found  no  time  for  day 
dreaming.     Then  rumors  spread  from  the  palace  that 
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Henry  had  grown  tired  of  Queen  Catherine.  He  had 
been  charmed  by  Queen  Catherine's  maid  of  honor, 
Anne  Boleyn.  Anne  was  a  young  brunette,  with  a 
peach-blossom  face  and  strikingly  beautiful  black 
eyes.  She  was  known  as  'The  Flirt  of  the  Palace.'  It  was 
said  that  'Whosoever  looked  upon  her  could  not  help 
but  love  her  and  he  whom  she  smiled  upon  felt  fasci- 
nated and  glorified.'  As  Henry  had  always  been  an 
admirer  of  feminine  beauty,  Anne  found  it  an  easy 
task  to  fascinate  him. 

"It  was  during  the  king's  first  attentions  to  Anne 
that  Catherine  Parr  tried  her  second  experiment  with 
the  rose.  (She  was  a  widow  now) .  She  knew  it  was 
one  of  the  king's  customs  to  walk  in  the  flower  garden. 
And  so  one  Wednesday  morning  in-June,  when  she  saw 
the  king  approaching  she  plucked  from  a  bush  a  beauti- 
ful white  rose,  and  placed  within  its  petals  a  note. 
She  then  concealed  herself  behind  the  bush  and  as 
the  king  passed  threw  the  rose  in  front  of  him.  He 
stooped,  picked  it  up  and  found  the  note.  She  watched 
his  eyes  as  he  read  the  words,  'From  a  secret  lover.' 
He  smiled,  turned  his  head  toward  the  palace  and 
slowly  walked  away  holding  the  rose  in  his  hand.  She 
had  heard  of  his  attentions  to  Anne  and  he  thought  the 
childish  project  was  committed  by  the  beautiful  bru- 
nette. 

"After  many  months  of  wrangling  with  the  Pope 
and  after  having  made  himself  head  of  the  English 
Church,  Henry  received  his  divorce  from  Queen  Cath- 
erine. In  1633  he  privately  married  Anne  Boleyn. 
Anne  wore  yellow  mourning  for  Catherine  whom  she 
had  driven  from  the  throne,  but  many  said  that  it  was 
mere  shrewdness  in  Anne  for  yellow  was  exceedingly 
becoming  to  her. 

"Catherine  Parr  heard  of  the  rapid  changes  and 
scandals  that  took  place  in  the  courts  of  Henry.  She 
heard  how,  in  less  than  a  year  after  her  coronation, 
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Anne  Boleyn,  for  whom  Henry  had  'turned  Europe  up- 
side down'  had  been  accused  of  unfaithfulness  and 
sentenced  to  die.  The  day  that  poor  Anne  was  to  be 
executed  Henry  planned  a  big  hunt  and  it  is  said  that 
the  king  smiled  when  he  heard  the  gun  that  announced 
Anne's  death.  All  this  made  Catherine  Parr  more  anx- 
ious and  more  determined  to  match  her  wit  against 
that  of  Henry. 

"The  morning  after  Anne's  death,  Henry  in  his 
white  mourning  suit,  led  Jane  Seymoure  to  the  altar  of 
marriage.  After  a  year  Jane  died  leaving  an  infant 
son,  Edward.  She  had  no  sooner  been  buried  than  Hen- 
ry began  looking  for  another  wife.  After  two  years  of 
fruitless  search  he  came  across  a  picture  of  a  beautiful 
princess,  gorgeously  dressed — Anne  of  Cleves.  Henry 
fell  desperately  in  love  with  her  portrait,  and  agreed, 
with  a  little  persuasion  from  Thomas  Cromwell,  to 
marry  Anne.  An  ambassador  was  sent  to  Germany 
to  bring  his  bride  and  Henry  travelled  as  far  as  Roch- 
ester to  meet  her.  He  could  hardly  wait  for  the  time 
to  pass  when  he  would  see  her.  With  hasty  impatience 
he  rushed  in  the  room  where  he  was  to  meet  Anne. 
But  Alas!  He  staggered  back.  The  princess  was  not 
as  beautiful  as  the  portrait,  but  was  a  deformed,  hor- 
rible looking  creature.  However,  the  marriage  con- 
tract had  been  signed  and  Henry  was  forced  to  go 
through  the  ceremony.  In  six  months  he  divorced  her 
and  took  his  revenge  by  cutting  off  Cromwell's  head. 

"On  the  same  day  that  Cromwell  was  executed, 
Henry  married  his  fifth  wife,  Catherine  Howard.  Cath- 
erine was  a  fascinating  girl  in  her  teens  and  Henry 
loved  her  more  than  any  of  his  other  wives.  It  is  said 
that  he  knelt  down  publicly  in  church  and  thanked  God 
for  the  happiness  the  queen  had  brought  him.  Un- 
fortunately, this  happiness  did  not  last.  Catherine 
was  accused  of  misconduct  before  her  marriage  and 
Henry  had  no  mercy.  Hence  she  walked  the  fatal 
road  along  which  Anne  Boleyn  had  preceded  her. 
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"During  this  time  Catherine  Parr  married  Lord 
Latimer,  but  their  companionship  was  short.  By  Lord 
Latimer's  death,  Catherine  was  left  a  rich  widow,  and 
this  wealth  caused  her  to  be  often  in  the  king's  com- 
pany. As  she  conversed  with  the  king  her  old  dreams 
returned  but  they  were  changed.  Catherine's  love  for 
Henry  had  changed.  She  wanted  to  marry  him  now — 
not  for  love — but  to  prove  to  him  that  there  was  one 
Catherine  in  the  world  with  as  much  wit  as  he  had 
power.  Catherine  knew  she  was  a  woman  of  consider- 
able learning,  tact,  and  cleverness. 

"And  then,"  as  grandmother  used  to  say,  to  make 
a  long  story  short — "She  won  him.  She  was  to  be  mar- 
ried to  Henry  VIII.  Yes,  she  was  to  be  the  sixth  wife 
of  the  King  of  England — the  man  that  would  press 
a  kiss  on  your  lips  to-day  and  say  to-morrow  the  words 
that  would  mean  your  death.  Catherine  shuddered 
at  the  thought  but  she  was  Catherine — "The  Cath- 
erine," and  family  pride  said  "I  will." 

"Catherine  though  pale  and  agitated,  sustained 
her  part  in  the  marriage  ceremonies,  with  a  true  queen- 
ly bearing  and  dignity.  '  But  it  was  with  a  secret  quake 
that  she  received  congratulations  from  the  Parliament, 
the  same  congratulations  and  praise  with  which  the 
authorities  had  already  greeted  five  other  wives  of 
this  same  king.  She  knew  that  at  anytime  an  incon- 
siderate word,  a  look,  a  smile  might  lead  Catherine 
Parr  to  purchase  her  short-lived  glory  with  as  ignom- 
inious death  as  Anne  Boleyn  and  Catherine  Howard 
had  done.  Nevertheless,  she  smiled.  She  smiled, 
though  she  felt  the  choler  of  the  King  so  easily  kind- 
led and  so  cruelly  vindictive,  ever  swinging  over  her 
head  as  the  sword  of  Democles. 

"She,  she  was  Catherine — "The  Catherine."  It 
was  her  one  ambition  to  outlive  and  to  outwit  Henry 
VIII.  It  was  a  proud  and  lofty  success  for  the  widow  of 
a  petty  baron  to  become  the  lawful  wife  of  the  King  of 


THE  ORION  13 

England,  and  wear  upon  her  brow  the  royal  crown.  She 
knew  that  all  the  lords  and  ladies  who  now  met  her 
with  apparently  sincere  deference,  were  in  truth  her 
bitter  enemies,  for  she  had  not  yesterday  been  their 
equal  and  to-day  soared  above  them  as  their  queen. 

"The  honor  pleased  Catherine  but  it  was  not  for 
the  honor  that  she  had  married  Henry.  She  had  since 
his  marriage  to  Anne  Boleyn  intended  to  match  her 
wit  against  his  and  this  she  did.  She  came  into  many 
keen  arguments  with  him,  especially  about  religion, 
for  she  was  a  Protestant  and  Henry,  though  head  of 
the  Anglican  Church,  was  really  Catholic  at  heart, 
but  she  was  ever  witty  enough  to  win.  She  flattered 
the  king  and  praised  his  conceit,  and  by  her  ready 
sallies  saved  her  head  and  became  the  widow  of  Henry 
VIII." 

But  this  did  not  end  my  dear  old  grandmother's 
story  for  she  would  always  add,  "And  children,  the 
first  time  I  saw  Catherine  Parr,  after  she  became 
Queen  of  England,  I  thought  my  eyes  were  fooling 
me.  She  was  wonderously  beautiful.  I  saw  her  talk- 
ing in  unrestrained  gaiety  to  her  second  maid  of  honor, 
and  a  clear  and  lively  laugh  rang  from  her  lips,  which 
disclosed  both  rows  of  her  dazzling  white  teeth.  Her 
eyes  sparkled;  her  cheeks  were  flushed  with  rich 
red ;  bright  as  stars  glittered  the  diamonds  in  the  dia- 
dem that  pressed  her  silky  hair;  and  like  liquid  gold 
shone  her  dress  of  rich  brocade.  I  shall  always  believe 
her  name,  Catherine,  was  the  inspiration  for  her  deter- 
mined ambition  to  become  queen  and  dominate  Henry 
VIII. 

"Thirty  days  after  the  king's  death  she  maried 
Thomas  Seymoure.  She  was  deeply  in  love  with  him, 
and  though,  I  sometimes  doubted  his  love  for  her,  they 
lived  happily  until  Catherine's  death,  six  months  after 
their  wedding  day." 

This  is  the  story  of  Catherine  Parr  as  my  great- 


14  THE  ORION 

great  -great  -great  -great  -great  -great-grandmother 
told  it  and  I  believe  that  I  am  only  pleasing  her  dear 
soul  in  passing  it  on  to  you. 

— ROXIE   MURDOCK,    '27. 


The  Outcasts 


|HAVE  never  been  so  enthralled  by  the  beauty 
viof  a  child  as  I  was  by  that  of  the  Princess 
Isabelle.  Her  complexion  was  as  fair  as  a 
lily,  her  hair  was  a  bright  chestnut,  and  her 
clear  blue  eyes  told  of  the  sincerity  of  her  heart. 
Thoughtful  and  respectful  was  she;  never  rude  to 
her  attendants.  These  were  my  impressions  of  the 
young  child  as  I  sat  in  the  court  of  King  John  II  of 
Castile,  acting  as  his  secretary.  Often  while  I  was 
waiting  for  interviews  with  the  King,  Isabelle  played 
around  me  and  I  entered  into  her  childish  games. 
Thus,  I  became  her  favorite  among  the  King's  advisors. 

Upon  the  death  of  her  father,  the  King,  I  was  no 
longer  used  as  financier  by  Isabelle's  haughty  uncle, 
Henry  IV,  who  then  became  heir  to  the  throne  of  Cas- 
tile. A  true  relief  it  was  to  be  rid  of  the  gay  court  life 
of  such  a  contemptible  and  weak  ruler. 

Little  did  I  know  about  the  young  princess  after 
her  father's  death,  save  that  she  and  her  mother  re- 
tired to  a  small  town,  Arevals.  There,  under  the  guid- 
ance of  her  mother,  she  grew  up  a  capable  woman  and 
a  staunch  Catholic.  No  more  knew  I  of  her  until  her 
marriage  to  Ferdinand,  the  King  of  Aragon,  on  Oct- 
ober 19,  1469. 

In  the  dead  of  the  winter  of  1470  I  received  a 
letter  with  the  royal  seal,  that  of  the  united  arms  of 
Castile  and  Aragon.     I  read  the  following  words : 

"Benjamin  of  Castile,  you  are  hereby  summoned 
to  appear  at  the  court  of  their  royal  highnesses,  the 
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King  and  Queen  of  Spain,  not  later  than  the  thirtieth 
day  of  January,  in  the  year  of  Our  Lord,  One  thousand, 
four-hundred  and  seventy. 

(Signed)     ISABELLA  and  FERDINAND. 

With  haste  I  made  my  way  to  the  court  of  the 
new  king  and  queen.  The  journey  was  long  and  tire- 
some, but  by  constant  travelling  I  made  my  appear- 
ance before  them  in  due  time.  In  the  courtroom  the 
Queen  bade  me  rise  as  I  fell  on  my  face  before  her. 
Begging  to  know  upon  what  course  I  had  been  so  hast- 
ily called,  I  was  told  that  I  had  been  chosen  by  the 
Queen  to  act  as  money-lender  at  the  court. 

One  cannot  imagine  my  joy  over  being  selected 
to  hold  such  a  position.  I  begged  leave  to  return  to 
my  old  home  and  move  my  family  to  the  King's  Court. 
My  request  was  graciously  granted,  and  three  weeks 
later  with  my  sumpter-mule  and  pack-horse,  we  reach- 
ed the  court.  We  were  given  a  home  on  the  King's 
palace  grounds. 

During  my  stay  at  the  court,  Joanna,  the  little 
Princess,  was  born.  As  a  little  girl  she  learned  to  love 
my  son,  Jacob,  who  was  then  but  a  lad.  Although 
the  neighbor's  children  scoffed  at  Jacob  because  he 
was  a  Jew,  little  Joanna  never  turned  away  from  him. 
Later,  when  he  was  studying  the  art  of  medicine,  he 
was  called  to  the  bedside  of  the  young  Princess  Joanna 
who  was  suffering  from  a  fever.  Even  though  he  was 
a  Jew,  the  King  sought  him  as  the  last  resort  for  the 
recovery  of  the  young  girl.  Day  and  night  Jacob 
labored  over  the  suffering  one,  and  by  his  skillful  use 
of  his  art  she  finally  recovered.  This  act  of  service 
was  never  forgotten  by  the  Princess,  and  she  would 
have  no  other  physician  save  Jacob. 

Year  after  year,  as  the  sovereigns  struggled  for  a 
Spain  united  in  religion  as  in  government,  the  Jews 
were  more  harshly  oppressed.     Though  we  no  longer 
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held  important  offices,  we  were  needed  by  our  oppres- 
sors for  in  spite  of  persecution,  we  held  the  money  bags 
of  the  country. 

One  day  as  I  wended  my  way  to  the  court  on  my 
weekly  interview  with  the  King  and  Queen,  I  heard 
of  an  assembly  which  was  being  held  in  the  public 
square.  I  could  not  understand  its  meaning  and  fear 
seized  my  being.  "Thou  base  deceiver,"  "Ungrate- 
ful One,"  and  "Dog,"  and  numbers  of  similar  remarks 
were  hissed  at  me  as  I  passed  through  the  streets  and 
into  the  court.  "Oh !  Father  Abraham,"  I  cried,  "What 
sneers  are  these  that  are  flung  at  a  poor  humble  ser- 
vant?" 

While  plodding  along  a  dark  corridor  near  the 
King's  chamber,  I  overheard  these  words,  as  they  fell 
from  the  lips  of  the  stern  King  Ferdinand.  "At  dawn 
enforce  the  Inquisition,  kill  out  that  accursed  race." 
These  words  stung  my  very  soul.  Broken  down  with 
fear,  I  crouched  by  the  wall  and  upon  my  knees  uttered 
a  prayer  for  the  relief  of  my  people. 

Stumbling  forward  with  my  cloak  drawn  closely 
about  me,  and  with  fear  in  my  heart,  I  made  my  way 
home.  Already  a  mob  of  Catholics  was  gathering  in 
the  streets.  Through  the  side  way  I  went,  down  a 
dark  alley,  into  a  back  street,  and  climbing  fences,  I 
avoided  part  of  the  ever  increasing  crowd.  But  by  the 
help  of  God  I  still  had  strength  enough  to  reach  home 
and  my  Jacob. 

I  was  then  sixty-six  years  old — left  alone  with  my 
son  Jacob,  the  sole  protection  of  my  earthly  body.  I 
found  Jacob  calm  although  a  sense  of  fear  penetrated 
his  manly  figure.  He  tried  to  console  me  but  the 
shock  was  to  heavy  to  bear.  I  scarcely  understood 
what  he  was  saying  until  I  caught  these  words,  "Re- 
member, father,  I  have  favor  with  the  Princess  Joan- 
na." I  looked  at  my  bag  of  jewels  and  gold,  and  real- 
izing that  if  they  were  found  in  my  possession  they 
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would  only  serve  to  increase  the  fury  of  the  crowd,  I 
fell  prostrate  and  prayed  God  to  protect  His  children 
from  the  clamoring  and  roaring  crowd  of  Catholics 
below.  Despair  filled  my  soul  as  we  arose  from  this 
Holy  Communion,  but  the  light  of  hope  still  shone  in 
Jacob's  face. 

Again  a  messenger  brought  me  a  letter  bearing 
the  royal  seal  and  signature.  This  time  I  knew  it's 
contents  before  opening  it.     It  read: 

"Benjamin  of  Castile,  your  service  is  no  longer 
acceptable  to  the  sovereigns  of  Spain.  There  is  no 
place  for  you  here,  you  are  a  Jew,  and  you  must  suffer 
with  that  accursed  race." 

(Signed)     ISABELLA  and  FERDINAND. 

It  was  then  eight  by  the  court  clock.  Oh !  those 
mournful  sounds  that  the  pendulum  made  as  it  ticked 
away  the  minutes  into  hours  and  life  into  eternity  for 
the  Jews.  By  sunrise  there  must  be  something  done, 
or  the  whole  tribe  of  Jacob  would  be  banished  or  des- 
troyed. 

The  uproar  filled  the  streets.  Wailing  and  weep- 
ing was  heard  on  all  sides.  "To  the  stake  all,"  "The 
king's  financier  lives  here,"  "All,"  "Out  with  him," 
"All,"  floated  up  to  my  windows  as  death  to  a  prison 
cell. 

Jacob  sat  musing  for  a  while,  drew  out  his  pen 
and  paper,  wrote  hastily,  bade  me  rest  as  quietly  as 
possible,  and  rushed  past  me  before  I  could  hinder.  I 
thought  the  roar  grew  louder  and  I  hastened  to  the 
window  to  see  Jacob.  I  could  not,  try  as  I  would.  The 
roar  ceased  not  on  the  outside.  "What  will  become  of 
my  boy,  my  only  help?"  I  cried.  His  injunctions  to 
rest  quietly  were  of  no  avail.  To  and  fro  across  the 
room,  now  praying,  now  entreating,  now  wishing  that 
I  were  dead,  now  praising  God  that  I  had  a  Father, 
who  could  deliver  his  people,  now  tearing  out  my  hair, 
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now  almost  unconscious  and  now  praying  again.  "Will 
my  child  never  come?"  Pre-eminent  in  my  mind  was 
the  thought  of  the  daring  of  Jacob.  "What  if  he  is 
dead?       Can  he  escape  the  clamorous  mob?" 

Worn  out  with  excitement  and  despair  I  dropped 
upon  my  couch,  but  was  aroused  by  the  quick  decisive 
commands  of  my  Jacob:  "Make  ready,  leave  your 
jewels,  come  this  way  with  me." 

I  followed  half  paralyzed  with  fear  lest  I  should 
be  led  into  the  ferocious  mob  below.  Down  the  back 
passage,  through  a  trap  door  in  the  floor,  into  the 
basement,  and  through  a  secret  tunnel  Jacob  led  me. 
When  we  came  out  again,  I  realized  that  we  were  in 
a  still  more  precarious  position,  that  of  being  on  the 
premises  of  the  palace.  A  coach  was  nearby,  into  this 
Jacob,  placed  me,  leaped  in  himself,  and  gave  the  com- 
mand to  the  horses,  "Go!" 

Through  the  courtyard  we  rumbeled.  With  all 
haste  we  drove  for  the  town  of  Navarre.  By  noon  the 
next  day  we  saw  the  outline  of  the  city.  Here  we  dis- 
missed the  coach  and  entered  the  town  as  mere  peas- 
ant-beggars. In  less  than  a  week  we  had  begged  our 
way  to  the  coast  of  Spain.  There  we  boarded  a  small 
ship  for  England.  On  our  vessel  there  were  several 
other  families  of  fleeing  Jews. 

After  several  weeks  of  sea  fare  and  intense  suf- 
fering for  the  want  of  food  and  the  bare  necessities 
of  life,  we  landed  in  England.  We  settled  down  in 
the  little  coast  town  of  Dover  with  our  friends  of  the 
voyage. 

Ill,  half-crazed  with  fear,  and  suffering  I  did  not 
fully  realize  how  I  was  transported  and  delivered  from 
the  Catholics  and  the  terrible  Inquisition,  but  one  day 
I  asked  Jacob  if  he  could  explain. 

"Father,"  said  he,  "do  you  remember  once  when 
the  Princess  Joanna  was  deathly  ill,  how  my  know- 
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ledge  of  medicine  saved  her  life?" 

"Yes,  my  son,"  I  replied,  "but  I  do  not  see  how 
that  gave  us  a  passage  to  England." 

"Since  that  time  I  have  been  favored  by  the 
beautiful  Princess,  father,"  answered  Jacob.  "She 
was  tender-hearted  and  could  not  bear  to  see  me  killed 
without  an  effort  on  her  part  to  do  something,  so  she 
prepared  a  coach  and  ship  for  our  safe  deliverance 
from  the  fury  of  the  Catholics." 

We  lived  in  peace  in  England,  but  as  "outcasts" 
from  the  world. 

— REBA  BREEDLOVE,  '27. 


My  Kingdom  of  Flowers 

Out  in  the  wilds  of  nowhere 

Down  in  my  nook  of  dreams 

Sheltered  by  weeping  willows 

Lighted  by  gay  sunbeams, 

I  sit  on  my  throne  of  verdure 

To  rule  my  Kingdom  of  Flowers 

To  feast  in  colorful  bowers. 

The  melodies  of  the  breezes 

Amuse  me  when  I  want  song, 

The  rollicking,  frivolous  daisies 

Dance  for  me  all  day  long. 

I  envy  my  modest  violet, 

I  learn  from  the  haughty  rose, 

I  hear  the  chimes  of  the  blue  bells, 

When  the  mischievous  wind  softly  blows. 

I  love  the  dainty  sweet  pea 

With  her  shy  and  winning  ways, 

I  watch  the  wee.  bees  scurry  away 

When  the  snap-dragon  prankily  plays. 

I  love  the  small  buds  and  the  withered  blooms 

And  my  subjects  one  and  all. 

The  dreams  I  dream  of  my  Kingdom  of  Flowers 

Are  the  happiest  dreams  of  all. 

—EDITH  HILLIARD,  r27. 
(20) 


I'll  Have  to  Keep  My  Eye  on  Me 

Temptations  meet  me  face  to  face, 

Although  I  go  from  place  to  place; 

But 

If  I  be  what  I  ought  to  be, 

I'll  have  to  keep  my  eye  on  me. 

Times  always  come,  I  have  the  "blues" 
No  matter  what  I'd  wish  to  choose, 

But 

If  I  be  what  I  ought  to  be, 

I'll  have  to  keep  my  eye  on  me. 

"Be  unto  others,"  they  say  to  me 

"As  you'd  have  others  be  unto  thee," 

But 

If  I  be  what  I  ought  to  be, 

I'll  have  to  keep  my  eye  on  me. 

'Tis  hard  always,  to  do  the  right 

Yet  try  you  may,  with  all  your  might 

But  after  all 

If  I  be  what  I  ought  to  be, 

I'll  have  to  keep  my  eye  on  me. 

—NELLIE   ESKEW,   '26. 
(21) 
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Commencement  and  our  Seniors  as  they  go  out 
leave  us  to  take  up  the  work  they  have  been  doing. 
We  hate  to  see  them  go  and  yet  we  are  glad  for 
them,  for  we  know  that  they  are  happy  in  that  they 
are  receiving  their  diplomas.  Still  there  must  be  a 
feeling  of  sadness  when  they  realize  that  their 
school  days  are  over  and  they  must  leave  their  Alma 
Mater  behind  them.  Some  of  them,  no  doubt,  will 
continue  to  study,  others  will  teach  and  all  form  new 
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friendships.      But   still    old   ties   will   be   broken    and 
classmates  left  behind. 

There  are  others  concerned  with  this  besides  the 
Seniors.  All  underclassmen  feel  that  they  are  going 
to  be  lost  without  the  Seniors  to  look  up  to.  We, 
the  Juniors,  are  glad,  yes,  more  than  glad  that  we 
are  to  be  dignified  Seniors  and  have  the  Senior  privi- 
leges that  we  have  worked  for  for  three  long,  hard 
years.  But  there  is  another  side,  we  are  also  going  to 
have  to  shoulder  new  responsibilities.  We  are  to  be 
the  Seniors  that  the  "Rats"  of  next  year  will  stand 
afar  off  and  gaze  at  as  if  there  was  something  about 
the  seniors  that  put  them  in  another  world.  Are  we 
going  to  do  the  part  in  a  way  that  will  make  us 
worthy  to  be  placed  on  such  a  pedestal? 

Good-bye  Seniors.  It  is  with  reluctant  hearts 
that  we  say  this,  but  we  do  all  wish  you  the  best  o' 
luck  wherever  you  may  be,  and  you  may  rest  as- 
sured that  the  class  of  '25  will  not  soon  be  forgotten 
at  A.  C. 


FINE  ARTS 


The  art  department  under  Miss  Mary  Ramseur  as 
Director  has  made  wonderful  progress  this  year.  Much 
good  work  has  been  done  in  still  life  portraiture, 
flowers,  studies,  landscaping,  and  illustration,  as  well 
as  casts. 

Miss  Ramseur  has  received  official  notice  from 
Mrs.  Cora  Cox  Lucas,  chairman  of  Fine  Arts 
Division  of  State  Federation  of  Women's  clubs,  that 
Miss  Zoe  Hill  and  Miss  Louise  Wray  have  each  won 
first  honor  prizes  in  the  "Art  contest  between  Colleges," 
given  at  Rock  Hill,  where  the  Federation  held 
its     annual     convention.  Mrs.     Lucas     expressed 

great  admiration  and  appreciation  for  the  talent  and 
technique  shown  by  the  students  of  Anderson  College 
studio  and  said  their  "Exhibit"  attracted  much  favor- 
able attention  and  comment. 

Besides  these  "honors,"  Colonel  Leroy  Springs 
of  Lancaster,  S.  C,  has  sent  Miss  Ramseur  a  twenty 
dollar  gold  coin  to  be  given  to  Miss  Hattie  Roberts,  as 
an  expression  of  his  admiration  for  her  fine  work  at 
this  exhibition,  and  "to  honor  Miss  Roberts  and  her 
teacher,  Miss  Ramseur." 

Anderson  College  Art  Students  have  won  the 
highest  prizes  for  the  most  superior  and  serious  work 
shown  in  these  contests,  for  the  past  three  years  and 
this  year  they  have  won  three  first-class  prizes,  which 
no  other  school  or  college  in  the  south  has  ever  done 
before. 
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COLLEGE  NEWS 


On  April  6,  the  Anderson  College  Glee  Club 
gave  its  home  performance.  The  tours  of  the  season 
were  completed  with  the  trip  to  Seneca  on  the  10, 
and  Simpsonville  on  the  24;  and  to  Easley  on  the  8 
of  May. 

On  April  11,  the  Sophomores  were  the  hostesses  of 
the  Furman  Glee  Club.  The  performance  was  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  and  this  was  declared  one  of  the 
best  Glee  Clubs  that  has  visited  the  College  this  season. 
After  the  performance  a  delightful  reception  was 
given  by  the  Sophomores  in  the  College  parlors. 

A  week-end  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Conference  was  held  at 
the  College  from  April  17  to  20.  Winthrop,  Converse, 
G.  W.  C,  Lander,  Due  West,  and  Anderson  College 
were  represented.  The  delegates  were  entertained 
with  a  "get  together"  marshmallow  toast  on  Friday 
night.  On  Saturday  afternoon  they  enjoyed  a  ride  over 
the  city  and  Saturday  evening  an  informal  reception 
was  given  in  their  honor.  Miss  Lumpkin  and  Miss  Flem- 
ings were  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  workers  who  met  with  the 
girls  in  the  study  groups.  The  girls  left  on  Sunday 
afternoon  after  a  very  effective  conference. 

Miss  Ruth  Kyser  gave  her  graduation  piano  recital 
on  April  20. 

On  May  2,  the  Junior-Senior  reception  was  held  in 
the  college  halls  and  parlors,  and  on  the  campus.  Yel- 
low and  white,  the  Senior  class  colors,  were  used  in  the 
decorative  scheme.  Yellow  and  white  streamers  and 
baskets  of  daises  transformed  the  halls  and  parlors 
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into  a  wonderland  while  Japanese  lanterns  vied  with 
the  moon  in  lighting  the  campus. 

The  Clemson  orchestra  furnished  delightful  music 
throughout  the  evening.  One  of  the  important  fea- 
tures of  the  evening  was  the  crowning  of  the  Queen  of 
May. 

Delightful  refreshments  were  served  about  10  :30 
after  which  we  all  reluctantly  turned  our  faces  home. 
Everyone  reported  a  wonderful  time. 

On  May  15,  Miss  Cora  Emmie  Rawlinson  gave  her 
graduation  piano  recital. 


THE  COMMENCEMENT  CONCERT 

The  very  high  standard  of  excellence  already  es- 
tablished at  Anderson  College  was  fully  met  in  the  an- 
nual commencement  concert.  Only  the  best  work  of 
the  year  was  brought  forward  either  in  piano  or  voice, 
and  this  was  a  splendid  showing  of  what  is  being  done 
in  each  department. 

Elizabeth  Small,  diploma  graduate  in  public 
school  music,  played  the  brilliant  and  taxing  im- 
romptu  in  E  flat  by  Shubert  with  such  sureness  and  bril- 
liancy as  to  delight  everybody. 

Helen  Reichard  contributed  as  her  share  to  the 
musical  feast  the  little  known  but  rare  piece  of  Grieg's 
writing  for  the  piano,  a  Nocturne  in  C  major,  and  the 
popular  Romance  of  Sibelius.  Miss  Reichard  is  an  ex- 
tremely musical  player  and  proved  that  she  is  quite 
as  excellent  a  pianist  as  organist.  Miss  Reichard  cap- 
tures the  Teacher's  Certificate  in  piano  this  year 

And  what  can  a  poor  pen  say  about  the  playing 
of  June  Roscoe?  In  all  the  years  June  has  been  be- 
fore the  public,  she  has  never  quite  come  up  to  the  high 
water  mark   of   last   night's   achievement    when   she 
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played  the  difficult  Raff's  "Spinning  Maiden,"  Lizt's 
"Consolation  in  D  flat,"  and  the  "Witches  Dance"  of 
MacDowell,  the  latter  the  National  Junior  Contest 
number.  It  appears  now  certain  that  she  will  go  on 
growing  musically,  even  as  she  is  in  all  other  ways, 
and  it  is  the  ardent  hope  that  in  two  more  years  she- 
will  be  able  to  play  for  the  Guiliard  Scholarship — and 
win  it! 

Ruth  Kyzer  and  Cora  Emmie  Rawlinson,  each 
Artist  Diploma  candidates,  played  a  group  of  numbers 
selected  by  request  from  their  graduating  programs 
and  repeated  their  success  of  former  occasions. 

There  were  three  solos  from  the  vocal  department 
on  the  program  and  two  selections  sung  by  the  Ander- 
son College  Glee  Club,  under  the  direction  of  Isaphine 
M.  Richey,  vocal  teacher  at  the  college.  The  young 
ladies  who  represented  the  vocal  department  are  to 
be  congratulated  upon  their  achievements  this  year. 
Each  one  of  them  showed  that  they  have  applied 
themselves  to  their  work  with  unceasing  effort,  and  the 
results  are  most  unusual  for  young  students. 

Mary  Lawrence,  a  dramatic  soprano,  sang  first  a 
French  aria  in  the  original  language  "Pleurez !  Plurez ! 
Mez  Yeux,  Weep,  weep,  my  eyes"  from  the  opera, 
"Le  Cid,"  Miss  Lawrence  appeared  on  the  Grand  Re- 
cital last  year,  but  one  would  scarcely  recognize  her 
voice  as  being  the  same  which  was  heard  at  that  time. 
Miss  Lawrence  has  only  studied  two  years,  but  in  that 
time  the  voice  has  developed  markedly  in  richness  and 
volume.  Her  notes  were  all  well  sustained  and  the 
interpretation  well  carried  out,  when  one  considers 
the  youth  of  the  singer.  Miss  Lawrence  has  fine  poise 
and  assurance  in  her  singing. 

Consuelo  Lollis,  an  Anderson  girl,  sang  the 
second  vocal  selection.  Miss  Lollis  has  a  lilting,  joyous 
lyric  soprano  that  was  charming  in  its  ease  of  pro- 
duction and  youthful  quality.     She  sang  "When  Celia 
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Sings"  by  Moir,  a  song  well  adapted  to  her  clear, 
smooth  running  soprano.  Miss  Lollis  was  given  a  re- 
call and  smilingly  bowed  her  appreciation  to  the  aud- 
ience. 

The  third  number  was  the  world-famous  aria,  the 
Mad  Scene  song  from  the  opera  "Lucia  de  Lammer- 
moor"  by  Donizetti,  sung  by  Norine  Brock,  a  coloratura 
soprano.  Miss  Brock  has  been  steadily  interesting  An- 
derson people  in  the  unusual  voice  which  she  is  devel- 
oping. The  fact  that  she  can  sing  a  song  of  this  dif- 
ficulty is  a  thing  for  comment  and  congratulation  to 
her.  The  voice  itself  is  of  lovely  liquid  quality,  always 
in  tune,  and  used  with  the  greatest  ease.  The  difficult 
cadenzas  and  thrills  contained  in  the  aria  were  clearly 
and  precisely  rendered  and  the  high  E  flat  with  which 
the  aria  ends  electrified  the  audience.  They  broke  in- 
to immediate  and  spontaneous  applause.  The  young 
singer  was  recalled,  and  modestly  bowed  her  appre- 
ciation. 

The  concert  closed  with  two  numbers  given  by 
the  Anderson  College  Glee  Club — "O,  Lovely  Peace" 
by  Handel  and  "When  I  Walk  in  the  Garden  Early," 
by  Schumann.  The  club  sang  with  its  usual  smooth 
ensemble  and  finished  shading. 

Mrs.  Herbert  Harris  accompanied  the  vocalists 
in  her  own  sympathetic,  finished,  and  beautiful  way. 
The  department  was  unusually  fortunate  in  gaining 
her  invaluable  assistance. 

Miss  Helen  Reichard  accompanied  the  Glee  Club. 
This  is  Miss  Reichard's  second  year  with  the  club  and 
her  skill  in  ensemble  has  been  one  of  the  greatest 
helps  in  giving  the  club  the  success  it  has  attained. 
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THE  WOFFORD  COLLEGE  JOURNAL— "Wil- 
liam The  Conquer"  is  a  good  historical  essay.  "The 
Haunting  Mystery"  is  a  promising  story  in  the  begin- 
ning, but  disappointing  in  its  development.  The  sit- 
uation is  strained  and  the  treatment  melodramatic.  The 
essay  "Joseph  Conrad"  is  interesting,  the  author  shows 
sympathetic  insight  of  the  novelist's  message  and  his 
style.  The  essay  on  "An  Aristocracy  of  Altruists",  is 
a  thoughtful  article.  My  adverse  criticism  would  be 
that  the  introduction  is  too  long,  since  we  are  told  that 
it  should  be  only  as  a  porch  to  the  house. 

"The  Ace  is  High,"  is  the  better  of  the  two  short- 
stories.  The  situation  is  interesting,  but  the  girl  loses 
some  of  her  reality  in  her  more  or  less  calm  reception 
of  the  death  of  her  lover.  The  attempt  at  realism  in 
the  "coughing"  and  "hiccoughing"  of  the  Fords  seems 
lugged  in. 

The  poetry  in  this  issue  is  all  good  and  of  a  higher 
quality  than  the  stories.  "The  Sphinx"  possesses  a  cer- 
tain dignity  and  strength  of  character  of  tone  that  is 
appropriate. 

THE  CRITERION  (Columbia  College)— This 
magazine  places  its  editorials  first;  perhaps  it  is  wise 
for  no  doubt  the  editorial  section  in  a  College  Magazine 
often  goes  unread.  "George  Washington  as  a  Lover" 
brings  the  reader  into  an  intimate  knowledge  of  the 
"Father  of  our  Country." 

"And  So  It  Is"  was  difficult  to  classify,  it  seems 
to  be  the  first  draft  of  a  short-story.  The  crises  are 
passed  over  calmly  as,  for  example,  "So  he  left."  It 
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opens  as  a  story  but  develops  into  a  synopsis  in  which 
years  are  telescoped  into  phrases. 

"The  origin  of  Valentine's  Day"  is  rather  ele- 
mentary. 

"Why"  is  the  best  of  the  three  short  poems.  I 
wonder  if  selected  poems  such  as  "The  Days  That 
Were"  by  William  Norris  have  a  place  in  a  college 
publication. 

We  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  following  mag- 
azines :    THE  FURMAN  ECHO,  THE  PINE  BRANCH, 
THE     CAROLINIAN,       THE     COLLEGIAN,       THE 
CHRONICLE,  THE  WINTHROP  COLLEGE  JOURNAL, 
THE  TATTLER. 
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MOORE-WILSON  COMPANY 

OFFERS   YOU   AT   ALL   TIMES   THE    BEST 
AND  MOST  EXCLUSIVE  IN 

I    Millinery, 

Ready-to- Wear, 
Footwear, 

Piece  Goods, 

Trimmings  and    | 
"Just  Everything  For  Woman" 


E 


a 
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You'll  Find  Our  New  Store  Room  One  of  the 

Prettiest  and  Most  Convenient  in  Town 

Its  Service  and  Cordiality  Will  Give  You  That 

"HOME-FOLKS"  Feeling 


ALWAYS  GLAD  TO  HAVE  YOU  COME  IN 

MOORE-WILSON  COMPANY 

Dress  Making 

ANDERSON,       _;_--_     South  Carolina 
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Th*  Fleishman  Bros.  Co. 

Anderson's  Better  Store 
Complete  Line  of 

Ready-to-Wear,  Dry  Goods,  Millin- 
ery, Shoes  and  Notions 

YOUR  PATRONAGE  APPRECIATED 


We  Make  a  Specialty  of  Fine 

Footwear  For  College  Girls  and 

Young  Women 

IF  IT  IS  NEW  WE  HAVE  IT 

Thompson's  Shoe  Store 

* —-.-.——.— — — — * 

YOU  can  always  find  the  STYLE  you  want, 
YOU  can  always  find  the  FINISH  you  want, 
YOU   can   always  find   the   WOOD    you  want, 
And  you  can  always  find  any  kind  of 
FURNITURE  MADE,  AT 

G.  F.  Tolly  &  Son 

Ij  The  Cheapest  Furniture  House  in  South  Carolina 


G.  B.  KONDUROS 

Next  to  Blue  Ridge  Station 

Fruits,   Candies   and   Lunches.      Fruits   of   All   Kinds   in 
Season.     Home   made    Candies   Fresh   Daily. 
Don't  forget  for  Your  Lunches  to  Call  on  Us 

HOT  DOGS  A  SPECIALTY 

Your    Patronage    Will    be    Appreciated 
Phone  800 


A  ways  Look  For  the     1 
Store  With  the  1 

571  DEPARTMENT  STORES         YELLOW   FRONT 


FANT'S  GREENHOUSE 

Flowers  for  all  Occasions 

PHHNIFQ'     UPTOWN:  69 
rnUINEiOi     GREENHOUSE:  93 

*■■■■■  — ■  ■  ■ "*— -a 

CLEANING  PROBLEMS 

Let  us  solve  them  for  you.  You'll  be  agreeably  surprised 
at  the  appearance  of  your  Suits,  Dresses  and  Evening 
Gowns  after  proper  cleaning.  That  Suit  or  Dress,  faded 
by  wear  and  perspiration,  will  look  like  new  and  give 
months  of  service  when  dyed  by  correct  methods. 
Prompt  Service  Give  us  a  call,  359 

STAR  DRY  CLEANING  CO.,  Anderson,  S.  C. 


ROGERS" 

THERE'S  A  ROGERS'  STORE  NEAR  YOU 

Groceries,  Vegetables,  Candies  Fruits 
Where  Satisfaction  is  a  Certainty 


REESE'S 

Your  Jewelry  Store 

THE  SHOP  OF  A  THOUSAND  GIFTS 

Extends  to  the  student  body  and  faculty  a  cordial  invi- 
tation to  always  make  this  shop  your  headquarters.  Call 
on  us  at  any  time. 

A  special  discount  of  10  per  cent,  to  all  students 
and    faculty 


WALTER    H.    KEESE    &    CO. 


THE 
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Every  Day  in  the  Year 


^usraMsiaEMaie. 


i^SIjSMGM'G^ 


-* 


PLAZA  HOTEL 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 

THE  COLLEGE  HOME 

"DOWN  TOWN" 

Always  Welcome 


CAROLINA  NATIONAL  BANK      1 

1 

OF  ANDERSON,  S.  C.  @ 

1 
J.  W.  Norwood,  Chairman  of  the  Board  m 

E.  P.  Vandiver,  President  T.  S.  Banister,  Cashier      [3 

J.  W.  Norwood,  V-Pres.      Donald  E.  Brown,  Asst.  Cashier      S 

Member  of  Federal   Reserve  System  [|j 

NEW  SAFE  STRONG 
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i  HARRY  E.  WALLACE 

I  PHOTOGRAPHER 

|j  Next  Door  to  Strand  Theatre 

b  If  you  have  Beauty  we  take  it; 

E|  If  you   have  not,  we  make  it. 


D.  GEISBERG 

THE  HOME  OF  STYLE 

Betty  Wales  Dresses,  Princess   Suits 

Gossard  Corsets,  Bradley  Sweaters 

VISIT  OUR  BEAUTY   PARLOR 

The  Cleanest   Spot  in  Town 

♦         '  '        '    ■ *fr 

Our   Specialty   is    Nifty    Footwear   for    College 
Girls  at  Economy  Prices 


The  Most  Complete 

Shoe  Repairing  Outfit 

in 

The    Carolinas 


ECONOMY  SHOE  STORE 


Next  to  Plaza  Hotel 


Bread  is  The  Staff  of  Life 

WE  COOK  IT! 
FRESH  AND  DELICIOUS 


PURE    FOOD    BAKERY 


MAKERS    OF 
AUNT  MARY'S  CREAM  BREAD 

Phone  No.  22 
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I  EFIRD'S 

Anderson's  Largest  Dept.  Store 

Headquarters  for  Ladies'  Ready-to-Wear  and  Millin- 
ery, Ladies'  Hats,  Dresses,  Coats,  in  all  the  Season's 
Newest  Styles  and  Materials. 

A  complete  Line  of  Corsets,  Brassieres,  Underwear, 
Shoes  and  Hosiery  at  all  times  and  at  better  prices. 

We  especially  invite  the  Anderson  College  Girls  and 
T'eachers  to  make  their  Headquarters  at 

EFIRD'S 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 


W.  W.  Robinson 

Home   of 

THE  SWEETS 
Phone  No.  574 


A.  &  B. 
BARBER  SHOP 

Under    Commercial    Bank 

Special    on    Bobbing    Hair 

Necks  Clipped  Free 

A.  J.  Amos      C.  W.  Black 
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THE  ANDERSON  ICE  CO. 

A  LITTLE  ICE  SAVES  LOTS  OF  FOOD 
Phone  240 
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"Home-keeping   Hearts   Are   Happiest" 
"WE  BUILD  THE  HOUSE,  YOU  MAKE  THE  HOME" 

Townsend     Lumber     Company 

CONTRACTORS  and  BUILDING  MATERIAL 
Phone  267  Anderson,   S.  C. 
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Alexander  Real  Estate  Company 
ANDERSON,  S.  C. 

BRANCH  OFFICES: 

Walhalla,  S.  C.  Seneca,  S.  C. 

Pickens,  S.  C. 

We  Handle  Farm  and  City  Property 

DON'T  RENT!     BUY  A  HOME! 
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Ligon  &  Ledbetter  Co. 

Jobbers  of 

Hanes  Underwear, 
Sealpax  Underwear, 
Bear  Brand  Hosiery, 
Rivoli  Silk  Hosiery, 

Knox  Knit  Hosiery 

Ligon  &  Ledbetter  Co. 
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THE  POPULAR  STORE 

FOR  THE  COLLEGE  GIRLS 

YOU  ARE  WELCOME 

A  complete  line  of  Candy,  Toilet  Articles,  Hosiery, 
Handkerchiefs,  Ribbon,  Art  Goods,  Lace,  Towels,  Drap- 
eries, Toys,  Crockery,  Stationery,  Glassware,  Elastic  of 

all  kinds. 

Hair  Nets,  3  for  25c 


KRESS  STORES 


FOR  REAL  SERVICE 


SALLA'S  HOTEL 

Modern    Improvements 

Steam      Heat — Hot     and 

Cold    Running    Water    in 

Every  Room 

$1.00,  $1.50,  and  $2. 

With    Bath 
U.  G.  SALLA,     Prop. 


THE  COLLEGE  GIRL'S 

HEADQUARTERS 


IS 


FANT'S  BOOK  STORE 


SAM    HAMLET 

Hand-Tailored  Clothes — Furnishings 

DRY  CLEANING,  PRESSING,  REPAIRING 
LADIES  COAT  SUITS  A  SPECIALTY 


PHONE   172 


115  N.  Main  St. 


ANDERSON,  S.  C. 
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SULLIVAN  HARDWARE  CO. 

1  1 

ANDERSON   BELTON   GREENVILLE   GREER  I 

Imported    chinaware,    silverware,   crockery   and   glass-  M 

ware,    pottery,    athletic    supplies,    paints   and    varnishes,  M 

auto  repair  parts,  electrical  appliances,  stoves  and  ranges,  e 

plumbing    supplies,  mill     supplies,     builders'     hardware,  M 

farming  implements.  M 

Everything  in  Hardware  | 

Anderson  College  and  Sullivan  Hardware  Co.,  will  be  [3 

faithful  serving  this  community  and  state  long  after  we,  [3 

as  individuals  shall  have  passed.  M 

SULLIVAN  HARDWARE  CO.  fe 
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|     DIAMONDS        WATCHES         SILVERWARE  | 

SOLID  GOLD  JEWELRY  1 

1 

SAM  ORR  TRIBBLE  | 

140  N.  Main  St                                  Anderson,  S.  C.  jj 

CUT  GLASS              CHINA              NOVELTIES  I 


WHITMAN'S  SAMPLERS 

TOILET  ARTICLES 

STATIONERY 

ORR,  GRAY  &  CO. 

EVERYTHING   IN   DRUGS 


PHONE  216  i 


M. 


W.  A.  POWER 

FANCY  GROCERIES,  FRESH   MEATS,   FISH 
and  OYSTERS 

Phone  132  212  S.  Main  St. 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 

* ■ t * 

HARRY  G.  McBRAYER,  Inc. 

THE  MEN'S  STYLE  STORE 
OF  ANDERSON 

|    *  S.    A.    McCOWN 

STAPLE  AND  FANCY  GROCERIES 

Shoes  and  Fertilizers 


LIGON    MOTOR    CO. 


Studebaker  Cars 


Service  and  Sales 


^JJgMSEIgUg!!^ 


^jDlSjsiBijiijjiiis^  mm 


liiiiiti  -moral  uo. 
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533  Marshall  Avenue  Phone  252 

ANDERSON,  S.  C. 

* — — » 
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Appettgtng  iH?ala  in  an  atmnaptjfre  of 
i&efinpment 

* A * 

HER  GIRL! 

MOTHER  is  never  too  busy  to  pause  for  a  moment  before 
that  picture  of  her  girl. 

Those  bright  College  days  hold     many     a     lonesome 
hour  for  her.     How  precious  the  photo  there  in  the  living 
room  under  the  soft  mellow  lamp-light.     In  fancy  she  can 
hear  again  her  girlish  voice  and  ringing  laugh. 
Phone    591    for    an    Appointment 

GREEN  &  HAYNES,     Photographers 
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Barton-Thomas    Grocery    Company    1 
WHOLESALE    GROCERS 

DISTRIBUTORS   OF  | 

MAXWELL    HOUSE    COFFEE  I 

DUNLOP  FLOUR  | 

ALTMAN  PRINTING  CO.  ( 

WEST  ORR  STREET  1 

Phone  176  I 

i 
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I  Gallant-Belk  Co. 

I  Anderson's  Largest  and  Fa^le^l 
I  Growing   Department 

1  Store 


IS 

I        We  Carry  at  all  Times  a  Big  Stock 

|  of  High  Class  Merchandise  of  all 

I  Kinds,  Dry  Goods,  Notions,  Cloth- 

|  ing,  Ladies'  Ready-to-wear,  Millin- 

1  ery,  Etc. 


m 


|  In  fact,  everything  that  an  Up-to-    | 

|  date  Department  Store  should  carry    I 

1  we  have,  and  We  Sell  It  For  Less. 

1 

1  Students  and  Friends  of  Ander- 
son College  are  Invited  to 

1  make  this  their  Store 


Gallant>Belk  Co. 
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|    The  right  way  to  save  is: 

I  To  make  the  best  use  of 

M  what  you  have 


m 


In  order  to  get  the  best  use  of  your  clothes  have 
them  DRY  CLEANED 

Anderson  Steam  Laundry 

Our  Dyeing  Department  is  Positively   Satisfactory 


§ 
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Anderson  Cold  Storage  Company 


"Pure  Crystal  Ice" 
Phone  492 


CROMER,  SULLIVAN  &  CO. 

SAFE  SURE  SOUND 

INSURANCE 

Ben  A.  Cromer  B.  Sullivan 

Louis    Ledbetter 
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KEYS-HEARN 

PRINTING  COMPANY 

Printers  :  :  Stationers 
Anderson,  S.  C. 
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Member  Federal  Reserve  System 
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8   A  High  Grade  Christian   College   | 
/or  Girls 
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Write  For  Catalogue 
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|  Our  Hobby  is  Quality  and  Service 

H  "Quality"    that    represents    dollar    for    dollar 

§  value,  and  "Service"  that  makes  it  a  pleasure 

H  for  you  to  get  your  drug  store  necessities  from 

|  BIGBY'S  PHARMACY 

n 

H  Marinello  Toilet  Requisites                     Hollingsworth  Candy 


00D  READING  is  doing  the  same 
thing  for  boys  and  girls  and  for  men 
and  women  today  that  it  did  in  the 
time  of  Lincoln.  It  is  changing  their 
lives.  It  is  firing  them  with  ambition  and  filling 
these  souls  with  aspirations.  Not  only  is  reading 
the  greatest  of  all  recreations,  but  it  is  the  most 
wholesome,  the  most  up-lifting,  the  most  bene- 
ficial. 

NEWSPAPERS         MAGAZINES 

Of  Quality 

— and,  I'm  mighty  proud  to  have  the  job   of 

serving  you 

J.   Reed  Fowler 

NEWS  STAND 
N.  Main  St.  Phone  398 
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